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TUTB 

COLUMBIAN NAVAL MELODY. 

YANKEE CHRONOLOGY ; 

OR, 

HUZZA FOR THE AMERICAN NAVY ! 

JL NEED not now tell what it was drove our sires 

To seek on ihttf^e shores for a country and name 5 

It is very well known, and the whole world admires 

Their valor, their wisdom, their fortune, and fame. 

The name of the Hero who conquer'd the ocean 

They gave to the world which his wisdom uuveiiM ; 

Columbia! — the land of my dearest devotion ! 

Thy sons still have triumphal J^vhe/ever. a^sailM. 

Then huzza ! for the sons or ColumbiV so frefe !. . .* . •' 

• ••• .'','» 
They are lords of the soil— -thevJOL bcltrrds of the seal* 



• • *» » * 

I'll hegin my Chronology jus t;atJtbflj5B.liipes^'^it,; 

When Britain with her thunder sliook the sca'-arkd the 

land. 
And declared truth and honor were the hasests of 

crimes, sir. 
And threatened chastisement from her mighty hand 5 
But the first time she tried it, oh 1 dire the disgrace, 

sirs. 
When Percy so bold marchM to Lexington plain, — 
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But he danced Yankee doodle home instead of Chevy'^^ 

chase, sirs, 
And was very glad to get back to Boston again. 

Then huzza, &c. 

On the seventeenth of June, in the year '75, sirs. 
The gallant British troops marcVd to take Banker - 

Hill 5 
O, the fame of that battle.it must ever survive, sirs, 
Wh^n courage and justice baffled numbers and. skill. 
There were Warren and ntnam, and the brave Yan? 

kee yeomen. 
They mow'd down whole ranks like the grass of the 

field. 
When their powder was gone, why they beat down 

their foemen 
With the buts of their guns—- still disdaining to yield !' 

Then huzza, &e. 



• • 



• • • • ' 
• ••• •*-• •••• 



In ^•y4*^l'7'6'i5ftme'ftie two noble brothers. 
With aujEtrm^and^Ciet fit to conquer a world ; 
And Cqi^itwaSihs'atid Rawdon and Tarleton and others, 






And*jn\rfderaiid*(ftptneton our country were hurl'd. 

Wheruilie Briton in his power swore he'-d soon make 
an end onH ! 

And our troops, tho' indignant, step by step forced to 
fly- 

Then our Congress declared we were Free and Inde- 
pendent, 

On the evevy ever glorious fourth of July I 

Then huzza, &e. 
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Great Washington then, like his own native eagle. 

From the hill tops look'd down on these vultures and 
crows : 

Jove's bird ! arm'd by Heaven with power more than 
regal, 

Deseevded in thunder ! and pouneed on his fots ; 

Through the f»nows of December he push'd into Tren- 
ton; 

Crossed the Delaware midst ice and the storm's surly 
moan ; 

Gallant Rahl and his Germans were the prey he was 
bent on, 

And they fell bravely fighting in a cause not their own. 

Then huzza, &c. 

The month not yet ended, when Washington again, 

sirs, 
Shone resplendent in arms, and his foes fled with shame, 
'Twas at Frlncetown he found them, on a full open 

plain, sirs, : J /^; 

And charged like a Mars, leadi^ ^victory and Tame L 
The year ^77 crown'd the labors of ^ki^yier^ / ' 
When Burgoyne and his arm^ 8ui^egq^er',d to^Qa^es ; 
And Britain found that Yankees- ttt^ ali pp2iiijt8:eould 

foil her, 
And our stars shone unclouded thro' the United States. 

Then huzza, &c. 

Of the many gallant actions and heroes who fell, sirs, , 

Should I here make a reeord, time and patienee would 

fail! 
«1 
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And mj song to a volume in folio wonld swells sirs. 
And still do injustice to the glorious tale. 
But I must speak of Monmouth, where sir Harry, re- 
treating, 
Felt his hardest day's march, and so sore and so hot ; 
And Washington again gave the red -coats a beating, 
Till their ships gave them shelter from the damn'd re- 
bel shot; 

Then huzza, &c« 

It is very well known in the famous year '80, 
How Sompter and Morgan and Green led the field : 
Their acts were a prelude to one still more weighty, 
Which forced haughty Britain the contest to yield : 
i mean i^f at Yorktown, where noble Comwallis, 
Surrender'd an army in eighty and one. 
And Britain paid the price of her injustice and follies. 
And Washington could say, '' now my labors are 

done.'\...; . 
•. :'. *•*•: \rr \\:\ Then huzza, &c. 

• ••!»•• • 

• •• • . ' ': 

••• t • • 11 •••• 

In the ydscr '84-:*wenty-fifth of November, 
The arnuas of Bn^Imd to these 8hor^s bade adieu ; 
Ye sof^ grCoIoflrota; With an honest pride remember, 
That the blessings then bought, now depend upon you. 
May her sons of this city, each return ef this day, sirs. 
When Washington led home their brave sires by the 

hand. 
On the altar of freedom swear for ever and aye, sirs, 
That a foreign foo shall never rest his foot on this land. 

Then huzza, &c. 



*.•-. 



We are now, sirg, at war with tl:e saijic l-.rin^iiiy na- 
tion, 
Our wron^ to redress and our rig^lits to maittljin ; 
£ach son of Columbia will soon find liis station. 
And Europe be taught to respect us again. 
Here's success to our navy, here's success to our armj, 
Here's success to our rulers and statesmen all rounds 
All Europe united in arms cannot harm ye, 
While true Yanlyje hearts in your bosoms are found ! 

Then huzza, &c. 

On the nineteenth of August, in the present blessed 
year, sirs. 

Our brave Captain Hull met the Guerriere so proud. 

Stout D'Acres her commander, who had never yet 
knew fear, sirs. 

Bade his merry men stand by, and his three ensigns 
ghow'd. 

But our good Constitution, and our brave Yankee sea- 
men. 

In less than forty minutes forced the Englishman to 
strike ; 

All her masts by the board show'd our guns were serv- 
ed, by freemen. 

And the oldest English tar swore he'd never seen the 
like! . 

Then huzaa, &c. 

Next the tight little Wasp^ with her mettlesome sting, 
Had a mind on the Ocean for a bit of a Frolic ; 
Thro' the air now the grape, round, and cannister sing, 
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And the British complain of a most terrihte eholic* 
On hoard of the enemy soon sprang our hrave seamen^ 
And convinced the proud foe that 'twas vain to eon- 
tend ; 
They found that thej fought not with slaves, hut with 

freemen ; 
And soon on the deck did their red-cross descend. 

Then huzza, &c« 

Now Decatur^ of Columhia, the pride and the hoast, 
In the United States^ with a crew Washingtonian, 
Met a frigate of Johnny BuWs overgrown host, 
Which had heen christened, sure foolish enough, Ma- 
cedonian. 
The drum heat to quarters, all hands were in motion, 
Each tar hravely swore to stand fast hy his gun ; 
And soon this unconquerable ship on the ocean. 
Was conquered hy Yankees, to whom 'twas mere fun. 

Then huzza, &c. 

Again let Fame's Clarion tell to the world, 
Of the second hrave fight of the fam'd Constitution^ 
How her thunder upon the poor Java was hurl'd. 
And her ma]*iner8 threw into4irest confusion. 
Short, short was the contest^ ore Victory beaming, 
Ob the standard of Bainbridge did quifckly alight, 
No more was the Briton's proud banner high stream- 

He reluctantly owned we were bravest in fight. 

Then huzza, &c. 



Next Lawrence the brave, proudly brought up the rfeax^ 
Anif of roasting the Peacock had scarcely begun it^ 
Ere her feathers were scattered, her crew were in fear, 
And the fight scarce commene'd, ete the Hornet had 

won it. 
But the Hero, alas ! in repose now is sleeping, 
In defence of our rights, he fell gallant and brave^; 
£yery true-hearted tar for his loss now is weeping. 
And the tears of his country shall e'er moisten his 

grave.* 
Then huzza ! for the sons of Columbia so free ! 
They are lords of the soili — they'll be lords of the sead 



• The foar last Tcrscs of this song, "were written hy a resident 
of liostoD. We hope Mr. Dunlap, (the aathor) will not be of- 
fended at this ; for he intimates in the advertisement to the Inter- 
lude from which the song is extracted, that he would be happy to 
add a verse to it for every brilliant achievement of the arms of his 
eovntry, *' till it should outdo Chevy-Chase," in its number of 
verses. We therefore rest perfectly assured of obtaining his par- 
don for our presumption. For as he was not on the spot, we 
thought it would be doing him a wrong to omit the ^-ecord of the 
captare of four of the enemy's vessels by our gallant tars, whicU 
events had not happened when he commenced his journal o& 
*« Yankee Chronology.'* Also, to alter its title, from ^' Huzza for. 
the Constitution .'" to *' Huzza for the American •^Vu'rjf /'* 
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THE " SOVEREIGNTY OF THE OCEAN.^' 

Tune — KUruddery Fox Chase. 

Jjy the Trident of Neptune, brave Hull cried, let's 

steer, 
It points to the track of the bullying Guerriere; 
Should we meet her, brave boys, seaman's rights be th# 

cry, 
We fight to defend them, to live free or die. 

The fam'd Constitution through the billoWs now flew, 
While the spray to the tars was refreshing as dew, 
To quicken their sense to the insult they felt . 
In the boast the Guerriere^s not being the Belt. 

Each patriot bosom now throb'd with delight. 
When joyful the cry was — a sail is in sight ! 
Three cheers cried the Captain, my lads 'tis -the foe, 
British pride shall be this day by Yankees laid low. 

Behold now the Guerrierc, of Britain the boast, 
Her topsails abaek-^and each tar to his post, 
While Dacres a flag did display from each mast, 
To shew that as Britons they'd fight to the last. 

The American stars now aloft were unfurl'd, 

With her Stripes at the mizen-peak as proof to thft 

world, 
That howe'e^ British pride might bluster or fret, 
The 8nn of her Glorj should that day be set. 
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Now prim'd with ambition, her guns loaded full, 
The Guerriere's broadsides roar'd tremendous at Hull, 
Not only the hero, ship and crew to annoy, 
But the Hull of our freedom, our rights to destroy. 

As the brave Constitution her foeman drew nigh. 
Each heart beat with valor, joy glisten'd each eye ; 
While Hull, whose brave bosom with glory did swell. 
Cried "free trade, seaman's rights, now let every shot 

tell." 

Quick as lightning, and fatal as its dreaded power, 
Destruction and death on the Guerriere did shower. 
While the groans of the dying were heard in the blast, 
The word was, "take aim boys, away with her masts.'' 

The genius of Britain will long rue the day. 
The Guerriere's a wreck, "in the trough of the sea." 
Her laurels are wither'd — her boasting is done, 
Bubmissive, to leeward, she fire's her last gun. 

Now brilliant the Stars of America shine. 
Fame, Honour and Glory, brave Hull they are thine, 
You have Neptune amazed, caus'd Britain to weep, 
While Yankees triumphantly sail o'er the deep. 

The sea, like the air, by great Neptune's decree, 
Was giv'n in common and shall ever be free. 
But if ocean's a turnpike where Britain keeps toll, 
MulL Jones and Decatur will pay for the whole. 



IX 



ODE, 

^Sung at the JDinner^ given in Boston^ to the Officers ^ 
the United States* Frigate Constitution, after tRB 
Victory over the British Frigate Guerrierc. 
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Tune^^Ye Mariners of JEngland, 



ritannia's gallant streamers 
Float proudly o'er the tide 5 
Arid fairly wave Columbia's stripes, 
In battle, side by side. 
And ne'er did bolder foemen meet, 
Where ocean's surges pour. 
'O'er the tide, now they ride, 
•While the bell'wing thunders roar. 
While the cannon's fire is flashing fasi 
And the bell'wing thunders roar. 

When Yankee meets the Briton, 

Whose blood congenial flows, 

By Heaven created to be friends, 

By fortune render'd foes 5 

'Hard then must be the battle fray. 

Ere well the fight is o'er. 

N.ow they ride, side by side. 

While the bell'wing thunders roar. 

While the cannon's fire is flashing fast 

And the bell'wing thunders roar. 

>Stil], still for noble England, 
J^ld Daeres^ streamers flyj 
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And for Columbia, gallant Hull% 
As proudly and as high. 
Now louder rings the hattle din. 
More thick the volumes pour $ 
Still they ride, side by side, 
While the belPwirg thunders roar, 
While the eannon's fire is flashing fast 
And the belPwing thunders roar. 

Why lulls Britannia's thunder, 
That wak'd the wat'ry war ? 
Why stays that gallant Gnerrure, 
Whose streamer wav'd so fair ? 
That streamer drinks the ocean wave ! 
That warrior's fight is o'er ! 
^till they ride, side by side, 
While Columbia's thunders roar, 
While her eannon's fire is flashing fast. 
And her Yankee thunders roar. 

Hark! 'tis 1;he Briton's lee giin ! 
Ne'er bolder warrior kneel'd ! 
And ne'er to gallant mariners 
Did braver seamen yield. 
Proud be the sires, whose hardy boys, 
Then fell, to fight no more : 
With the brave, mid the wave. 
When the -cannon's thundtrs roar. 
Their spirits then shall trim the bldst, 
And swell the thunder's roar. 



^ain were -the eheers of Britomy 
'Their iiearts did vainly swell, 
Where virtue, skill, and hraycry, 
With gallant Morris fell, 
^hat heart, so well in battle tri'd, 
Along the Moorish shore, 
^gain o'er the main. 
When Columbia's thunders rear, 
Shall prove its Yankee spirit true^ 
When Columbia's thunders roar. 

Hence be our floating bulwarks, 
Those oaks our mountains yield ; 
► 'Tis mighty Heaven's plain decree 
^hen take the wat'ry field I 
To oc^n'd farthest barrier then 
Your wliit'nififf sail shall pour ; 
Safe they'll ride o'er the tide, 
While Columbia's thunders roar, 
While her cannon's fire is flashing fast. 
And her Yankee thnnders roan 
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Huzza for the constitution!' 

Tuwe-i—Pau/ JoneB^ Vietorifi 

X £ true sons of freedom, give ear to ray song, 
While the praise of braye HuU 1 attempt to prolongs 
Let each bold-hearted hero now fill up his glass, 
And our favorite sentiment rapidly pass. 
With our brave noble Captain^ weHl still plow the ittain, 
*' WeHlJight and weHl conquer^ again and again,^^ 

With a fine- springing breeze, our sails they were bent. 
And with hearts full of joy to the oeean we went. 
In the fam'd Constitution^ a taught and stauneh boat, 
As ever was seen on the ocean afloat. 
With our brave noble Captain we plowed the deep main 9 
^nd when he commands we are ready again. 

On \he twentieth of August, a sail we espied. 
We hove too, and soon she came up along side ; 
The drum beat to quarters, to quarters we run. 
And each tar bravely swore to stick close to his gun. 
JVo Captain more brave^ ever saiPd on the main^ 
Who bade us a harvest of glory to gain. 

A broadside the foe quickly into us pour'd. 
We returned them the favor direct on the word. 
Bach heart was undaunted, no bosom knew fear. 
And we carM not a snap for the saucy Qnerriere. 
With ouf noble Commander we fought on the main^ 
And weHl conquer with him when he bids us again. 
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The baHs now flew thick, and quite warm was the play^ 
Their masts and their rigging we soon shot away. 
We shattered their hull with all possible speedy 
With oiir go^d spunky " huU-d&gSj of .true Yankee 

breed.'* 
^'Fivas thus ivith our Captain we f might on the mainy 
With him a rich harvest of glory to gain. 

The blood from the enemy's scuppers ran fast, 
All hopes of subduing us, now were quite pasit : 
So they wisely concluded, " by hob or by nob, 
'* That twas best to give up what they found a bad 

job.'* 
With our true noble Captain, iceHl fight on the main, 
Jind we hope that unth him, weHl soon conquei* again. 

The Britons had never before seen the like. 
For we rak'd 'em so clean, they^d no colors to strikes 
So a gun on their lee they were forc'd to let fly, 
As bullying Boh JDacres didn't then wish to die. 
^Twas thus with our Captain we fought on the main, 
And we^re ready brave boys, to fight with him again. 

In twenty-five minutes, the business was done, 
For thpy didnH quite relish such true Yankee fun ; 
So we kindly reeeiv'd them on board our good ship, 
J^any cursing the day when they took their last trip. 
With our brave noble Captain, weHl still plow the 

main, 
WeHl fight and weHl conquer again and again. 
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Now homeward we*re boyfid, with a fayoring breeze, 
As full of good humor and mirth as you please, 
Each true-hearted sailor partakes of the glass, 
And drinks off a health to his favorite lass. , 
With mir brave nobU Captain we^iye plowed the deep 

mairiy 
With him we the laurels of glory did gaiiu 

Now success to the good Constitution^ a boat, 

>yhich her crew will defend while a plank is afloat, 

Who never will flinch, or in duty e'er lag, 

But will stick |o the last by the American flag. 

So true to our colors voeHl ever remain^ 

Jind ive'll conquer for freedom again and agm/iu 

When again we shall plow old Neptune's blue wave, 
May honors still circle the brows of the brave ; 
And should our bold foes wish to give us a pull, 
We'll shew 'em our good Constitution and HulL 
Jtnd now with three cheers ere we sail to the maini. . 
We tpHlgreet our brave Captain again and again. ^ * 



♦2 
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SONG. 

Tune^-^Ballynameny or9, 

t^ OBCE laftdsttieil and list to a true-heart^^l tar, 
Who will tell you some news that relates to the war: 
I belong to the ship* whose commandert is brave 
A.8 e'er step'd the quarter or sail'd on a wave. 
Sing Balljnaoiony oro, 
He^B just the commander for me. 

rTwas off the Grand Bank as out on a craise, 
A ship hove in sight and her bull-dogs let loose ; 
They ^pNUhbled a challenge, seem'd to swear they 

would fight, 
But they soon found American bull-dogs would bite. 

Sing Ballynamony oro, 

Their challenge we threw in their teethe 

We haurd up our courses determin'd to meet her. 
And sent a few balls just politely to greet her, 
Such greeting the Englishmen tho't was too rough, 
Swore they ne'er thought American seamen so tough* 

Sing^Bailynamony oro, 

They're never convinced 'till they feel. 

We play'd them so hotly with judgment and skill. 
That no doubt the poor souls tlfo't we treated them ill ; 
'Twas not very long ere they sung out for quarter^ 

* GonatitatioiK fHuN. 




For we psw Ibemu shot just between wind ftnd water. 
Sing BallynavKia J oro, 
Their 0hlp floats no more ^on tlie sea. 

Thus we've eonquered a foe who has bragg'd of his 

pow'r, 
Atad humbled his pride low in less than an hourf 
So may we forever our enemies foil, 
Antd eateh Johnny Bull, in his own woven toiL 
^ Sing Ballynamony oro, 

A tight little navy for me. 



THE WASp'aND FROLIC. 

JL £ brave sons of Freedom^ whose bosoms beat high 
For your eountry, with patriot pride and emotion^ 
*Jkttend while I sing of a wonderful JFasp^ 

And the Frolic she gallantly took on the ocean. 

This tight little ^<t6^9 Df the true Yankee ^tuff, 
From the shores of Columbia indignant paraded ; 

. Her ley^ii ^ash'd with fire^ and her^irit flam'd hi^9 
FW lier tights^they were basely by Britons invaded. 

Swift over (he wave for the oowbat she flew, 
By a sting keen and temble armM and defended ; 

Her broad wings w^e while as the rough oi^ean spray^ 
AndiMftteeB long atDds fro a Iver sides 4ihe extended* 
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^^he winds waft her gaily— ^but soon on the way 
The foe of her fathers for battle array'd him | 

From his forehead were waying the standard of Spain; 
But the proud step and stare of his nation bet/ay'd 
hinu 

Like the fierce bird of Jove, the Wasp darted forth. 
And be the tale told with amazement and wonder ! 

Bhe hurPd on the foe with the flame -spreading arms. 
The fire-brands of death, and the red bolts t>f thun* 
der. 

And oh ! it was glorious and strange to behold, ' 
What torrents of fire from her red mouth she threw. 

And how from her broad wings and sulphurous sides, , 
Hot showers of grape-shot and rifle-balls flew ! 

The foe brayely fought, but his arms were all broken. 
And he fled from his death-wound aghast and af- 
frighted ; 

But the Wasp darted forward her death-doing sting, 
And full on its bosom, like lightning alighted. 

She piere'd thro' his entrails, she maddened his brain. 
And he writh'd and groan'd as if torn with the eholie. 

And long will John Bull rue the terrible day, 
He met the American Wasp in a Frolic. 

'The tremors of death now invaded his limbs. 

And the streams of his life-bloody his elosing eyes 
4rown} 
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Whefi lo ! on tbe wave, his colossus of pride. 
The glory and pomp of John Bull^ tumbled dowor 

Now dHnk to the Navy ; and long* may its sons, 
Like the heroes of Rome, and of Carthage and 
Greece, 

Midst the downfall of nations, triumphantly bear 
llie bark of our country, to freedom and peace; 

And drink to Jtkcatut ahd Rodgers and HuU^ 

And to every brave heart, to his country that's true; 

And never forget while the glass circles round, 
The fame of the TFasp^ her Commander^ and Crew* 



THE WASP STINGING FROLIC. 

Tune — Pavl Jones^ Victory* 

A. FINE little sloop from the Delawd.re came. 
To cruise on the seas, and the Wasp was her name ; 
With a noble commander, who fear'd not the foe. 
And a crew who'd stick to him, let blow high or low. 
ThenJUl up your glasses^ let's laugh, drink and sing^ 
Jlnd toast the brave Wasp, which the Frolic did sting. 

Not long had she saiPd o'er the ocean's blue wave. 
Ere good fortune a fine opportunity gave. 
To convince the proud foe, who on valor oft harp, 
That a tight Yankee Wasp, has a sting that is sharp. 

ThenfiU up your glasses, Sfc. 
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^' A sail r' was «ung out bj a man at mast-hend^ 
Full proudly o'er ocean's blue wave, tbe ship sped";'. 
To the British in season the Yankees drew near. 
And each brave noble heart was undaunted by fear.* 

Then Jill up if our glasses^ ^c^ 

The enemy seemed in Kfrolicksome mood^ 
And made of the Frolick as light as they eou'd; 
But when her Aarp sting the Wasp boldly ran out. 
They began to conclude 'twas no frolteksome bout*- 

Then fill up your glasses^ ^c. 

Now broadside to broadside, full at it they went. 
The Wasp stunj^ the Frolic unto her content, 
'Till dismasted and shatter'd, quite passive she lay", 
And found with reluctance, the d — 1 to pay. 

Then fill up your glasses^ ^jc. 

The Cross of pfoud Albioti was forc'd to be lower'd, 
And o'er it Columbia's bright Eagle now soar'd $ 
I'he battle was won, and the triumph complete, 
While she own'd, by inferior foree, fairly lieat. 

Then fill up your glasses, ^c. 

From ihe deck of the Wasp, five seamen so br^ve, 
With sorrow were lanneh'd to a watery grave; 
But, their death to avenge, they soon came to kno w. 
That sixty bold Britons went with them below. 

Then fill up your glasses, S^c. 

The Frolick was manned, and orderM for port, 
Having sieen full enough of true Yankee q^t; 




Bat 'dbe d— :1 of it was, dtett the very next day. 
Both Frolic and JFosp had to steer Hother way. 

Then fill up f^our glasses^ Sfc* 

A huge serentj-four with them chanced to meet, 
And no chance was now left to make good a retreat; 
To give up, the bold crew were >compe]Pd rather loth, 
As the PoictierSythB Wasp and the Frolic took both. 

Then fill up your glasses^ ^c. 

But no honor was lost to the American fame, 
For the Wasp e'er Avill shine on the records of fame; 
^nd we hope ere the war we're engag'4 in is oVir, 
That our Navy will have a few Frolicks more. 
Then fill up your glasses^ let^s laugh ^ drink and singy 
Jind toast the- brave Wa^p, tt}hick the Frolic did sting. 



J)ECATUR AND THE NAVY. 

Tune^-^Lifferty Tree. 

XJET Glory proclaim to the hills of the westp 

The triumphs of freedom afar ; 
^Our song be Decatur^ and Liberty blest^ 

Huzza for the brave- and the war. 

The gallant commander and all his brave band, 

Rejoice at the sight of the foe ; 
U*hree cheers give the signal, each heart attd each 

J^onspires to strike the firm blow, {liapd 



'Theiiy furioasy the eannons fi^ree tbundmng r^MV 

Deatb speedily follows the klaspe^^ 
The dead and the dying* were cover'd with ^re, 
While Freedom the contest surveys. 

Bweet Goddess ! that guides u^ to glory and fame^ 

And rides in the terrible blast. 
Now giye to Decatur a glsriou^ name. 

That Jong as his eountry shall last. 

The fierce Mfacedi^nian soon yields to her foe» 
She yields to the gallant and brave ; 

Success to oar sailors wherever they go, 
And in death, sweet peace to their grave. 

Huzza to the brave that triumphantly ride, 

And traverse the boisterous sea, 
'Columbia's glory, lier honor and pride. 

And Freedom's fair bidwark sliall be. 

Our brave, gallant Navy, shall sooner or late^ 
The ocean, victoriously plough, •^: 

And liberty, conquest, and noble Deca^uvy 
Shall make- the proud Albion bow. 

The tars of Columbia were bom t# be braver 

Their birthright is Liberty blest 5 
To shield it fironi insult, from ruin to savn^ 

Shall long be the pride of ef^ch hreasi* 
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Tnien hail to our Navy, all hail in a hamper 1 

Decatur, Jones, Forter, and Mullj 
May Modgers soon meet with the fierce roving ^^Fluni' 

And djrab his oU £riend Johnny BulL ^er/' 



SONG. 

Tune^^Brave Yankee Boys. 

JljIow glows each patriot bosom that boasts a Yankee 

heart. 
To emulate such glorious deeds and nobly take a part, 
When sailors with their thundering guns, 
Prove to the English, French and Dons, 
That Neptune's chosen favorite sons, 
Are brave Yankee boys. 

Tldiftftwenty -fifth of October, that glorious happy day, 
WJien we beyond all precedent, from Britons bore the 

'Twf^ ii^ the ship United States, [sway$ 

Four%nd forty guns she rates; 

That she should rule, decreed the ijettes, 
And brave Yankee boys. 

Decatur and his hardy tars were cruising on the deep 
Wh^ off the* Western Islands they to and fro did 
. ijpCbfi MoLtedorddn they espied, £9 weep \ 

^^ Huzza ! bravo 1" Decatur cried, 
We'll humble Britain's boasted fni^ 
Mt brave Yankee boys. 
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^rhe decks mere cleftrM, the hammocks stow'd, the 

boats^^ain pipes all hands, 
The tomkins out, the gans well spung'd, the Captain 

now commands ; 
The hoys who for their coantry fight, 
Their words, « Free Trade, and Sailor? Rights,**^ 
Three times they cheer'd with all their might, 
Those brave Yankee boys. 

Now chain-shot, grape and langrage, pierce through 

her oaken sides. 
And many a gallant sailor's blood runs purpling im 

the tides ; 
While death flew nimbly o'er their decks, 
8ome lost their legs and some their necks. 
And glory's wreath our ship be-decks, 
For brave Yankee boys. 

My boys, the proud St. George^s Cross, the Stripesr 

above it wave. 
And busy are out generous tars, the eonque^'d foie to 
Now Garden on our deck does stand, [save $ 
Our Captain cries, ** give me your hand," 
Then of the ship who took command^ 
But brave Yankee boys. 

Our eneny lost her mizen, her main and foiietoj^ast^ 
For every shot with death was wing'd, which slew her 

men so &8t, 
That they lost five to one in kilPd, 




And ten to one their blood was spilPd^ 
80 fate decreed and heaven had wilPd, 
For brave Yankee boys. 

Then homeward steer'd the captive ship, now safe in 

port she lies. 
The old and young with rapture viewM, our sailors' 

noble prize : 
Through seas of wine their health we'll drink. 
And wis»h them sweethearts, friends and chink. 
Who 'fore they'd strike, will nobly sink—* 
Our brave Yankee boys. 



COLUMBIA VICTORIOUS. 

Tune-^To Jinacreon in Ikai)en, 

JL o the Court of old Neptune, the God of the sea, 
The sons of Columbia sent a petition, 
That he their Protector and Patron would he : 
WJien this answer arrived free from terms or condition : 

<^ Repair to tlie sea^ 

" You conq'rors shall be ; 
^^ And |iroclaim to the world that Columbia is free ! 
*^ Beside my proud Trident Decatur shall bear, 
'^ And the laurels of Vict'xy triumphantly wear ^ 

The Tritons arose from their watery bed. 
And sounding their trumpet, iBolus attended ; 
Who summon'd his Zephyrs, and to them he sai^. 
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'^ Old'NejptaHe Columbia's eause has befriended t 

** As the world you explore, 

'' And revisit each shore, 
^' To all nations proclaim the glad sound evermore ^ 
^' That JDeeatur old Neptune's proud Trident shall 

bear, 
" And the laurels of Vict'ry triumphantly wear !*' 

The Naiads, in chariots of coral so bright, 
SkipM swiftly the wide, liquid plain, quite enchanted ^ 
Soon the proud Macedonian gladdenM their sight, 
And Decatur advancing, with courage undaunted ; 

They saw with a smile. 

The fast anchored Isle, 
Resigning the laurels obtained at the Nile ! 
And when Victory crownM brave ColuAbia's cause. 
The Trumpet of Fame shook the world with applause. 

Dame Amphitrite flew to the Archieves above. 
To see the great Mandate of Neptune recorded. 
When tracing the records of Lybian Jove, 
To find where renown to brave deeds was awarded, 

There ¥Fashin^on*$ name, 

Recorded by fame, 
Resplendant a^ light, to her view quickly came ! 
In raptures she cries, ^^ Here Decatur I'll place, 
'^ On the page, which the deeds of brave Washington 

grace !" 

Now ehal^ kll your glasses with sparkling wine, 
And toast our brcrve tars, that so bravely defend us. 
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so 

^Vliile ovr NaTal Commanders so nobly eomUiife^ 
We defy all the ills Hliugkty foes e'er ean send us ! 

While oar goblets do flow. 

The praises we owe, 
To valor and skill we will gladlj bestow. 
And may grateful the sons of Co^pmibia be, 
To Xkcatur^ whom Neptune erowns Lord of the Seaf 



SONG, 

Tune'^Te Tars of (hlumJfUu 

X HE banner of Freedom high floated unflirrd. 
While the silrer-tipt surges in low homage curPd, 
Flashing bright round the bow of Decativr^s brave 
In contest^ an Eagle — ^in ehasing, a Lark, [baik^ 

The bold i7m^ States^ 

Whieh four and forty rates, 
Will ne'er be known to yield— be known to yield of fly^ 
Her Motto is ^ Glory 1 w« conquer or we die." 

All eanvass expanded to- woo the eoy gfite> - 
The ship elear'd for action, in ehase of aiftU^ 
The foema» in view, every bosom beats hq^^ . 
All eager for eonqnest, or ri^ady to die. 

The bold United States, &e. 

Now havoc stands ready, With optics of flame, 
And battle-hounds ^strain oh &e start^' fbr the game ; 

**3 i 
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The Uood-demoii rise on the surge for their prey,. 
While Pity, dejected, awaits th% dread fk-ay. 

The bold United States^ &e. 

The gaj-floating streamers of Britain appear. 
Waving light on thp breeze as the stranger we near^ 
And now could the quick-sighted Yankee discern,. 
Macedonian^ eniblazonM at large on her stem. 

The bold United States, &c. 

Bhe waits our approach, and the contest began, 
But to waste ammunition is no Yankee plan ; 
In awful suspense erery match was ^withheld, 
While the bull-dogs of Britain incessantly yell'd. 

The bold United States, &c. 

UnawM by her thunders, along side we came. 
While the foe seem'd enwrap'd in a mantle of flame 5 
, When prompt to the W4)rd, such a flood we return, 
That Neptune aghadt,thought his Trident wouldbtini. 

The bold United States, &e. 

Now the lijghtning of battle gleams horridly red. 
With a-tempest of iron, and hail-gtorm of lead ; 
And our fire on the foe was so copiously pour'd. 
His mizen and top-masts soon went by the boards 

The bold United States, &c. 

So fieree and so bright did our flashes aspire, 
liiey thought that their cannon had set us on fire . 
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<^ Tlie Yankee's h flames/' ereiy British tar hearvic 
AtnA horl'd thefabe oven.wiih three heiurty eheen^. 

The^bold United States, &c. 

In seventeen minutes thej foand their mistake. 
And were glad to surrender, and fall in our wake, 
Her decks were with carnage an^lood delug'd o'er^.^ 
Where welt'ring in blood, lay an hundred and four. 

The bold United States, &e. 

But though she was made so completely a wreck, 
With blood they had scarcely enerimson'd our deek^ 
Only five valiant Yankees in battle were slain, 
And ouc ship. in^five minutes were fitted again. 

The bold United States, &c«. 

Let Britain no longer lay claim to the sear, 
For -the Trident of Neptune is ours, if we please, 
While Hulli and Decatur^ and JoneSj are our boast, . 
We dare their whole Navy to come on our coast. 

The bbld United States, &c. . 






i, tars of Columbia, and share in the fiame,^ 
Which gilds EtulPs^ Decatur\^, and Jones'^ ^^i^t name ; 
EHl a bumper, and drink, ^^Here's success to Ihe'Caiise, 
But Decatur supremely deserve our applause.'^ 

The bold United States, 
Which four and forty rates, 
Shall ne'er be known to yield— be known to yield or fly. 
Her Motto is " Glory S \te coBwiucr or we die !" 



DECATUR'S VICTORY. 

TuiM^^To ^^naereon in Heaven. 

^8 tha pride of Decatur the braye, 

Triumphantly f aiPd 'mid the seas dread eomnnotioii f 
At undauBted and bold still he ploughed the roagh 

wave, 
That tempestuously roll'd o*er the dark troubl'd 
And with his standard unfurl'd, [ocean ; 
He proclaimed "to the world, 
That despots and monarchs from their seats must be 

hurPd. 
For Columbia ! Columbia I will ever be free, 
While Beeatur and HuU protect her Liberty 2 

When the bold Macedonian indignant appear'd, 

(The pride of Britannia, the boast of the nation,) 
And her crew by the word» of her Garden soon eheer'd 
Were eager to deal ^inid foes devastation. 
And then side soon by side, 
They exulting did ride, 
When a shot firom Decatur she Vdh their pow'r we de<^ 

' l%ew*d Columbia 2 Columbia 1 would ever be firee, 
While Decatur and HuU protect her Liberty I 

Decatur now sweU'd with the pride of the foe ! 

A broadside quick sends, which re-echoes like than-*- 
And plainly they fbel the inveterate blow, [der, 

For the flag of Britannia is now rent asunder. 

. 1^ 
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And soon they strike to tbe brttte, 

And many a British slave, 
Is east in the deep, and swallow'd by the wave. 
And Columbia ! Columbia ! will ever be free, 
While Decatur and HM protect her Liberty* 

Oh ! then let the name of Decatur the brave, 
With Chauneyj HuU^ Jvnesy and bold Bainbridge 

uniting; 
Resound to the skies, and he borne oVr the wave, 
As heroes and men, in a glorious war delighting.. 
Tho' with oar standard nnfnri'd 
Have proclaimed to the worlds 
That despots and monarehs from tibietr seats must be 

huri'd. 
That Columbia I Colombia I would ever be l^ee^' 
While Decatur ttnd HuU proteet th^ir I^Hierty. 



ODE, 

FOR THE BINNBR OIVEH IN BOSTON, MAROa^, 1813. 

T»tt6— «Fe Manners qf Englanim 

Jjravk hearts of oeean chivalry^ 

Who late in arms have stood, 
Yietorious o'er the bravest foe. 

Whose thunder wakes the fiood ! 
Ye twice, who sought Fame's proudest height,^ 
• And twice attained the goal ! 
-Again, o'er the main, 



Shall jour e«nq'rui§^ thundert roll^ 
And your banners float Tictoriously, 
And your eonq'ring thunders roll. 

Mark, how your ship triumphantly 

Her native billows lare 2 
Where first she gave her virgin form^ 

In rapture, to the wave. 
Twice bold Britannia's hearts of oak 

Have own'd her stem eontroul^ 
And again, o'er the main, 

8hall her eonq'ring thunders roll. 
And her banners float vietoriously, 

And her eonq'ring thunders rolK 
V 
When first again, for battle, 

Te bade your thunders swell, 
A spirit, clad in armour, stood, 

Where once an hero fell. 
He sternly frowned upon the foe. 

And shew'd the sear k bore $ 
Till again, o'er the main^ 

Your thunders ceased to roar, 
And your banners wav'd victoriously, 

While your thunders eea«'d to roar.^ 

BitshJ 'twas thy gallant spirit. 
That left its realms on high, * 

To hear Columbia's battle rage, 
To see her streamers fly. 

That spirit, when the fig^ht was done^ 
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Aloft the tidings bore ; 

How again, o'er the main, 
Tonr conq'ring guns did roar. 
And Tour banners way'd vietoriousljr^ 
And your conq'ring guns did roar^ 

Fame ! wreath again th j laurels, 

Like HuWs^ forever fair ; 
Such garlands, on his manlj brow, 

8hall noble Bainbridge w<^ar ; 
The same their banner and their deck. 

The same their daring soul, 

And the same, be their fame. 

While their conq'ring thunders roll, 
And their banners float yietoriously, 

And their eonq'ring thunders roll. 

High) on the rolls of glory. 

With honors, doubly crown'd. 
By those, whose sires are yet unborn, 

Shall MwyrCs name be found; 
The spirits of the braye, who fiye, 

On thine eternal ocroU ; 
Again, o'er the nuun> 

When they hear their thunders roll. 
Shall trim those banners to the breeze, 

WhUe the eonq'ring thiflrfoci^. 

V 

^ Ye Mariners of England,** 

The brave applaud the brare : ^ 
Our boys, with eypress, would vm 
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To deck, your Lambert's grave. 
But, since 'tis ours, to meet ye, feet. 

Our gallant friends of yore. 
Again, o'er the main, 

Shall our conq'ring thunders roar. 
And our banners float victoriously, 

And our conq'ring thunders roar, 

Fame, ready twine such garlands, 

As crown the brave, to day $ 
For here are ocean warriors^ 

As good and brave as they* 
"When fortune leads them where the &e 

Now sweep the surges o'er ; 
Again, o'er the main, 

Shall our conq'ring thunders roar, 
And our banners float victoriously, 

And our conq'ring thundem roac 



NAVAL QDE. 

w 

"M-ARp jof iS^edom ! walce from slumber, 
Breath thy sweetest boldest number, 

Sing the triumphs of the brave! 
Brothers, sodi, and fathers hoary, 
Bring your laurejL wreaths of glory, 

Crown the heroes of the wave I 
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O'er the blae and traekless •eeaa. 
Where the storms in mde eommotion, 

Waters minglelwith the skies, 
7o eaeh dastard fear a stranger, * 
In the face of death and danger, 

Fire-ey'd eeurage seeks his prize. 

Long the *' ^ueen of Ides** undaunted, 
(Conquest on her standard planted^ 

Rul'd the empire of the Main $ 
While the tribute nations round her, 
^ Mistress of the Ocean" crown'd her, 

Proud to wear her golden chain. 

But the magic charm is broken ! 
Freedom's voice in thunder spoken, 

Now dissolves the mystic spell ; 
*Hark ! the peals on peals resounding. 
Tell, where azure waves surrounding, 

How the haughty Guerriere fell. 

Yet again with glory beaming, 
See Columbia's Eag^e streaming. 

O'er the red-cross banner low; 
While defeat, reluctant owning^ 
For her fiiding laurels moaning, 

Weeps Britannia, Freedom's fai. 

See the Java^s dread confusion, 

While iht gallant VmisHtutimj « 

Thunders o'er the troubled dee][lj 
4 



Now beneath the rolliDg billow,. 
Valorous ibemen find their pillow^ 
And on beds of coral sleep. 

Harp of Freedom ! wake from slumber;^ 
Breath tby sweetest^ boldest number^ 

Sing the triumphs of the brave ! 
Brothers, sons, and fathers hoaiy, 
Bring your laurel-wreaths of gler j^ 

Crown the heroes of the wave 1 



HUZZA FOR THE CONSTITUTION AGAIN f 

Tvne — Brave Yankee Boys, 

fUoME each true-blooded Yankee, and join me in mj 

song, 
While I our Naval Glory, attempt now to prolong ; 
Come fill your bumpers, drink a toast, 
To our brave Tars, Columbia's boast ! 
Who are our shield, and guard our coast. 

As true Yankee boys. 

The Constitution's crew, their valor twice have shown-, 
^i'he proud Guerriere and Java^ to old Davy they have 
Jn Britain's Navy are but few, [blown 5 

Can stand the Constitidion^s erew, 
^ Their courage they know, how to shew, 

A^ true. Yankee boysr 
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The twenty -ninth December, with the Java theyfbll isi^ 
When orders soon were giv'n, clear ship, haul to th« 
All hands to quarter, helm a-lec, [wind; 

Reef topsail, and secure the stay, 
The Boatswain's whistle, ealPd to the frajr 

Our true Yankee boys. 

Their masts in tWo shoit glasses, and rigging were all 

gone, 
They let their red-cross down, and we the battle 

won; 
• Their scuppers ranim^itli British blood, 
As if it was a purple flood ; 
For real spank our seamen shew'd, 

Like true Yankee boys. 

Here nine of our brave brethren, on the blue mountain 

wave, 
With sixty British mariners, did find a wat'ry grave ! 
For those our siglis on high shall rise, 
They there receive their well-eam'd prize, 
On glory's seat high in the skies, 

'Mongst true Yankee boys. 

Nearly two hundred British, did pay for this affray^ 
They curse the noble Yankees who gave so hot a day. 
Give us but such another chance, 
We'll learn them Yankee doodfte dance, 
As gallant Truxton did to France, 

Witii true Yankee iioys. 
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Oire us our brave Commanders, we'll prove it to John 

BuU, 
He better send his seventy-fours, to cope with Bain* 

bridge^ HuU ; 
To them the highest praise is due, 
And so to all Columbia's crew, 
Who British seamen can subdue. 

Like true Yankee bovs. 
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THE HORNET TRIUMPHANT, 

OR 

VICTORY NUMBER FIVE. 

Tune — Battle of the JV\7e. 

XliEJOicE ! rejoice ! Fredonia's sons rejoice. 

And swell the loud trumpet in patriotic strain ; 
Your choice, your choice, fair freedom is your choice, 

Then celebrate her triumphs on the main. 
For the Trident of Neptune, long by Britain wielded, 
At length to Fredonia reluctantly is yielded $ 
Then for Uullj Decatur^ Jones^ 
And for Bainbridgef swell the tones. 
While the ready hand of Fame, 
Bright emblazons every name, 
Brave Lawrence^ g^lant Xotcmsiice, now is shouted 

with acclaim. 
Huzza! huzza! huzza! hozzai huzza! boys, 
Free is oar soil^, and the ocean shall be fr^e,, 
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t)iir tarS) shall Man 9 proteet beneath our starts 
And Freedom's Eagle horer o'er the tea. 

Attend i attend ! jre gallant tars, attend ! 

While jour deeds are recounted in patriotic song* 5- 
Ascend ! ascend ! your banners high ascend, 

And jour cannon the loud chorus still prolong. 
First the bold ConstUtUionj led the path of glory, 
The gallant little Wiasp, then added to the storj $ 
Soon a brighter glory -vraits 
The renown'd United States, 
For she gave Cc^umbia's fleet 
The new frig^te^ that she beal^ 
While the &m.'d. Constittdion auvk another in the deep. 

Huzza! &C. 

Again ! again! Colombia's flag again^ 

Triumphantly floats where Britannia's used to soar^ 
In Tain the main has own'd the Peacock^s reign, 

Her gaudy rain-bow honours are no more ! 
She by Lawrence, in the Hornet, was so neatly basted^y 
A better roasted bird Johnm^ BuU never tasted $ ^' 
Till she ended her career^ 
Like the Java and Qnerriere, 
For the Horru^s sting was ply'd. 
Till the sea, with blushes dy'd, 
its tyrant'^, fifth defeat in its bosom sought to hida^. 

Huzza! &c. 

Unite! unite! Coltimbiial sou unite, 
And httid on aggressors' the tempest tiiey proroke, 
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He'll send them with skill and with force, PUbe bail. 

To humble king-birds and to tickle their tail. 
Sin^ bubhoroo dudderoo^ Oranu Weal, 
Our Htymets can tickle a BHtish birds tailj 
Tlieir stings are all sharpened to pierce tpUhout faiL 
Success to our JVVivy, says Oranu Weal. 



THE HORNET AND PEACOCK. 

Tune — Paul Jones* Victory. 

jL e sons of Columbia, true lords of the main. 
Exalt in the pride of your prowess.again ; 
The flag of Old England nftw kisses the wave^ 
And the throne of her glory has proven its grave ! 

Then, Freemen rejoice, in a fullness of voic« ; 

In the glorious deeds of your heroes rejoice ! 

'Tis an old Yankee saying of serious mood-, 

That's ^' a plaguy poor wind which blows nobod j 

good ;" 
But each breeze that blows o'er- the wide -swelling sea^^ 
Wafts the tidings of Fi'cl'f^,. Columbia, to thee. 

Then swell the glad sound, let the tidings resomnd,. 

Wherever the heart of a freeman is found ! 

We sing how the Peacock^ in arrogant pride. 
Our snug little Hornet provok'd on the tide; 
But what could the power of a Peacock prevail ^ 
For a Hornet J you kttow^ has a sting inhiu laiL 
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Then join in the song, and their memories prolong, 
Who're assertinj^ our rights, and avenging eaeh 

wrong. 

Her crown being seized by our Eagle's firm heek^ 
In the time of a twinkling she dows'd down her Fedk^^ 
And short was the action, tho' long live the deed, 
Whieh eausd' a new rein of proud Britain to bleed. 
And Lawrence thy name, thro' the trumpet of Fame, 
The praise of thy countrymen loud shall proclaim. 

In fifteen short minutes 1 — 'Tis true Yankee time : 

There even the horrors of death were sublime ! 

Let them say we're superior — a matter of course ; 

For the bravest j though leasts are superior in force ! 
And down they must go, to the regions below. 
The fate of the Guerriere and Java to know* 

And now the vain-boasters of Britain may tell. 
That 'tis merely by chance that we drab them so well; 
And so let it be — hut per chance they' shall know. 
That a small chance have they, when a Yankee's their 

foe! 
. Then success to the brave, who their chance on the 

wave 
Have ventur'd, the rights of their country to savel 

Now Bainbridge, and JoneSj and Decatur, and HuUj 
And Lawreneef have eaeh by the horns took John Bull, 
Tiiey've^ilitng him to roarings— -but all in good parP^ 
'TWAS merely a Frolic of true Yankee art ! 
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Eneore, then eneore ! let him roar, let him roar ! 
Once more, while he cariy let him roar, let him roar! 

And now to tlie heroes who yielded their lives, 
And they who return'd to their sweethearts and wiyei ; 
May those find in heaven a merited birth. 
And these, while they're living, a heaven on earth ! 
Then push round the bowl, in the fulness of soul, 
In the spirit of patriots, disdaining eontronl ! 



I 



SONG, 

Tune — Greenwich Pensioner. 



SING the Sailors' glory. 
Whose hearts are bold and brave ; 
Who fam'd in brilliant story, 

Their Rights defend and save. 
Who, true to every Duty, 

For their Country's Honor fight ; 
While ashore. Wealth, Fame, and Beauty- 
Reward them with delight. 
Ahoy! brave hoys^ superior ; 

Weigh anchor-^nothing fear : 
Our enemy^s inferior /— 

Then fight J for all thaVs dear. 

Wasn't Hull a JVelson ? tell me, 

With stern ehace-guns and sweeps \ 
To " clear-off," boys, and qoell ye, . 
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While ^rim Britannia weeps I 
By the noble Constitution^ 

Was captur'd La Guerriere: 
John Bull's complete confusion 5 
Huzza I boys — nothing fear. 
•ihoy J my lads^ superior! 

Chaunt Hu ll's deserving praisei 
Four enemy^s inferior J 
Huzza !-^for better days^ 

Decatur J Bainbridge, Rodgers^ 
Your Porter , and your Jones, 
Among old Davy's eodgers. 

Will " pay them down" for groans J 
When they insjolt our Commerce 5 

When they deride ouf Flag ; 
When they'd our Rights wrest from ii^ j 
With British « Bull-y-bragJ' 
Ahoy I brave Tars, superior ; 

Our thunders shall proclaim. 
Our emmy^s inferior ; 

Huzza Jr^for JVkval Fame / 

See Britain's Trident loiiyering^ 

defore our Stripes and Stars 5 
Keep your munitions showering^ , v. 

Among the Iloyal tars* 
Display the Yajokee spirit^ 

To Britain's " anchored isle f' 
And your superior merit, 

^ The world's last hope," shall foil 
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Jihoy ! my boySj superior ; 

Pass round theflotaing Can: 
Four enemy's inferior ; 

Ji prixe I'^foT every man. 

Our Colors thus ride glorious. 

Upon -the azure main 5 
Our rising fleet vietorious ; 
Our eaanon abarg'd again. 

•On ^ the Log" the Macedonians^ 

The Jat^o— 4ind Guerriere^^ 
JPeacociSc— ^2ert-^(0 ! Albion!) 
And Frolic — iall gone clear ! 
Ahoy! brave boys, superior ; 

Triumphant^ in the W§6ri . 
Four enemy^s inferior ,• 
Hux^! Ahoy! Huzza! 

But hark ! a solemn wailing, 

'Tis rouud your Latvrenee's gratt $ 
Their brother Sailors, hailing, 

Along the -^^ mountain wave/' 
His Memory's endearing. 

Their kindred hearts- they own, 
And e'er one peal of cheering. 
His death Aey will atone. 
Ahoy! brave ladsj superior ^ 
True ttonor now invites $ 
ITour enemy inferier ; 
<< Fret Trade^ and Sailors* JU^ J** 
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SONG. 



Tuner^Hearts of Oah. 

\>/oME, eheer up my lads, let's together unite, 
For our country, our laws, and religion to fight ; 
While our tars sweep the ocean, our troops line the 

shore, 
liet the Britons but face us, we ask for all more. 
Hearts of oak are our ships, heartd of^jfftl are oir 
men ; !■ . 

We always are ready—* ^^' 
Steady, boys, steady—* 
To fight and to conquer again and again. 

With religienio guide us, with laws to revere, 
With a ruler we love, and a God whom we fear, 
Shall the slaves of wild despots, with freemen content, 
Who've such blessings to fight for, sueh rights to de- 
fend. Hearts of oak, &c. 

jLet them boast, if they will, of some victories gained, 
Of their murders committed, and plunder obtain'd^ 
^Twas by gold or by art they those triumphs aehiey'df . 
HelpM by traitors they paid, or by fools they deceiv*d^ 

Hearts of oak, &c. 

Then give for Columbia a good hearty cheer; 
iHere'» a halter for those who would welcome thent 

■ . -■ 

■ ■ ■« 
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Let*8 join hearts and bands, boys, and merrilj ftingr 
May our laws rule forever, but never a king. 
Hearts of oajc are our ships, hearts of steel are our 
men; ■ **• 

We always are ready— 
Bteady, boys, steady- 
To fight and to conquer again and again. 



TANKEB TARS. 

Tune-^Doivny derry down. 

f? if EN Nature, kind .Goddess, first form*d this b% 

ball, 
In fanciful mood^ good and ill she bestow'd ; 
Assured that she never eould satisfy all, 
^he one fav'rite land with all blessings endowM. 

Doucm, d&um^ doum^ derry down. 

She ealPd it Columbia ! and swore before Jove, 
'That the rest of the world for this country should to3* 
Through Asia, and Afrie, and Europe, her love 
Bought for us choicest gifts from each clime and each 
soil. Dowrij S^c. 

Xhir country .she made the asylum of laws ^ 
The refuge of Liberty, Science, and Arts ; — 
Then as surety for troth and humanity's cause, 
She j^anted our bosoms with true Yankee hearts. 




She then with these words made the welkhi to rin;^-^ 
^' You haY€ now every blessing that I can bestow | 
Tis yours to preserve, and a Davy's the thing 
'"^That your rights shall protect from each insolent fbe!" 

DouMy 4rc« 

She said — and 'twas done. Then the barbary sliort 
€aw such daring as rival'd antiquity's name : 
But the war for the rights of our tars gives onee mort 
To our tars a fair field to outdo ancient fame. 

See the cruisers of Britain, with threathening air 
s Sweep the seas, and defy us with thundering ni»ise— 
The Guerriere^ her name on her main-iail so fair, 
Cries — ^^ death />r submission to aU Yankee hoys T' 

But bold Captain Hull, and his bold Yankee tars, 
ProvM her masts were all heartless, and heartless her 

men ; 
itnd the Oiterriere soon bade a farewell to all wars— « 
Justice triumph'd ! and Justice shall triumph again ! 

Down, ^c. . 

Next brave Captain Jones met the Frolic one day, 
And her masts too prov'd weak, and too weak her 

men; 
At least, very soon, masts and men shot away, 
FrovM that Justice will triumpli and triumph again ! 

i>oim, Sfc. 
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The hero of Tripoli next met the foe, 
And His still the same story told over again—- 
Of fighting they seareely could make ont a show. 
When their masts were all gone, kill'd or wounded 
their men. Down^ S[e, 

'Tis thus Yankee tars shall their country protect, 
And the rights of the seas on a sure basis place ; 
The Tauntings and threat'nings of Britain be cheek'd, 
And a Navy and Commerce our country shall grace. 

Down J down, down, derry doicn. 



SONG, 

AT TH£ LATB NAVAL DINNER AT WASHINOTOK. 

Tune^^-^The Wandering Sailor, 

jL e honest tars of Yankee mould. 
Whose gallant actions Fame has told I 
Permit a brother tar to greet, 
The flag of our " Musquitoe Fleet,*^ 
Which ye have taught to triumph o*er 
That flag which ruPd the waves before. 

Oar Constitution first began * 

To assert the equal ^' Rights of Man,** 
On that domain, where Britain's pride. 
Those rights to other realms denied ; 
But Hull soon sent her Gutnnere's bones,. 
To seek a birth with Davy Jones. 
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f)ur little TTasp •f mettle fall, 
Fear'd not the roaring of a Btdl ; 
And being both alert and brave, 
-She took a Frolic on the wave ; 
But this 80 far impaired her might, 
A stronger " foeman'^ stopt her flight. 

A happier victory the Fates, 
Decreed for the United States : 
Decatur on that brilliant day. 
Might " venij vidi, vecij^ say— . 
For Britain's naval empire shock, 
When he the Mactdoman took ! 

Again the Constittitimt wei|*lifd. 
To distant realms our Stars difl^lay'd ; 
And Bainbridge, fir'd by. mai 
Made arrogance his^.pfoin^ 
He ably foiPd his vanfttiATte, 
And laid the Java*s stauavd lew. 

And new another insect's name, 
By Lawrence is consign'd to Fame : 
For he has taught our Homefs sting, 
To quell a bird of proudest wing ; 
Aad though the Peacock sank to rest. 
Her plumes shall long adem his crest. 

Our ships are staunch— i6ar tars are brave, 

As ever dar'd affront the wave ; 

Whe wish, when they abroad must roam, 

*5 



To bear the peaceful Olive home ; 
But if insulting foes they meet, 
With laurels thej will load our fleet*. 

Superior traits of nautie skill, 
Columbia's log-book oft shall fill, 
And spliced to each commander's name, 
His worth this Motto shall proclaim : 
" From equal force he'll never fly, 
'' But conquer, or most noblj dieJ' 

The Motto of this gallant band, 
Let us support with heart and hand f 
And now in generous bumpers greet, 
The risin^glory of our fleet, 
Which- FalMj^eoreeft shall triumph o'er 
The flflg mlikM'Wti ^^ world hefore. 




SONG. 

Ttme'^^Full away I yeo ho, boys-!' 

JL ANKEB sailors have a knack, 

Haul away ! yeo ho, boys ! 
Fulling down a British Jack, 

'Gainst any odds you know, boys f 
Come three to one, rigbt sure am I, 
If we can't beat them, still we'll try,^ 
To make Columbia's colors fly, 

Haul away ! yeo ho, boys I 




Yankee sailors, wlien at sea^ 
Haul away I yeo ko, boys ! 
Pipe all bands, with merry glee, 

While aloft they go, boys 1 
And when with pretty girls on shore, 
Their cash is gone, and not before. 
They wisely go to sea for more^ 
Haul away ! yeo ho, boys ! 

Yankee sailors love their soilj^ 

Haul away ! yeo ho, boys 1 
'ABd for glory ne'er spare toil. 

But flog its foes, ye know, boys I 
Then while its standard owns a rag^ 
The world combin'd shall never blug. 
They make us strike the Yankee fli^ 
Haul away 1 yeo ho^ boys I 



COLUMBIA THE WINNER^ 

OR 

JOHNNY BULL FAIRLY BEAT. 

Tune — Dowrij derry down. 

s Columbia and Albion were playing Ml FourSy^ 
John Bull lost the ^am€, couldn't pay up the scores;. 
ja Columbia was deaiing---~*ht tutited a Jack — 

He begged — she made Highy Loi^y Jack, Game^B. 
a erack. 

JDouniy dowuy down, beat ^em dawn^ 
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When Dacres first came on our coast for a eruise^ 
He used his bracings and bnUyings profuse ; 
But HuU teach'd him manners, bj true Yankee spank^ 
As in less than a half glass the Onerriere he sunk. 

Now next on the ocean, our Wasp snug and tight^ 
€am& too with the Frolic of Britain in fight ; 
Jones treated them all in tho Frolic with honey j 
Till Whinyates eri'd out — this I find is not Bony I 

Down^ <^c. 

Twentj-fifth of October, the gallant DeeatuTj 

A proud cruiser spied — gaye chase-— quickly caught 

her I 
Htfguns were well charged—the tomkins all out, 
'The crew in good order — ^knew what they were ^bqut. 

Down^ Sfe, 

Abaft, in gold letters, emblazon*d Macedonian! 
Each tar on board proved to be TFashingtonian I 
As in serenteen minutes her colors went down, 
Which plae'd on Decatur a bright laurel crown. 

Down^ Sfc. 

Next Bainhridge the Java engag'd on Brazil's, 
Gave her, what I call — OmstUutumal FiUsI 
When Lambert and erew, most all got the phihyHc : 
Gaye up to their Doctor, not fond of his physic. 

JDountj ^c. 
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At the same coast, brare iMivrenee^ met a Pea cock, 
IVhose tail shone refulgent-— his Peake he did ehoke ; 
His earcass hull-riddied, round scattered his feather, 
He went to old Davj — that made another! 

Down, Sfc. 

The Hero ! now gone, to the regions above ! 
His laurels entwined with honor and love ! 
His Memory lives in all true Yankee breasts, 
And with tears they will moisten the grave where he 
rests ! Dowrtj S^c. 

We prdud British frigates and cruisers dare meet, 
With what they onee eall'd-— a ^ Musquitoe Fleet /" 
Let 'em come — we'll beat them, with equal or not, 
We'll roast them— well broil them--*we'll send thern^ 
to pot, 

Down^ doivfiy down, heat *em down* 



SONG. 

Tune — Bay ef Biscay, O. 

JL E Seamen. of Columbia, 

Who 'guard your country's rights, 
Whose deeds deserve eternal fame. 

In five successive fights : 
O try your matchless skill again, ' 

Subdue your ancient foe, 
As they roar, on your shore, 

Where the stormy tenipests blow. 
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The spirits of ten thousand men 

Who groan heneath the joke. 
Shall join to aid jour labors, 

"When jou their chains have broke, 
Nor shall thej e'er be press'd again, 

To serve jour aneient foe. 
As the J roar, on jour shore, 

Where the storm j tempests blow« 

Columbia needs no bulwark 

Along the stormj coast. 
Her gallant seamen are her walls. 

The countrj's pride and boast ; 
There's Hidl, Decatur^ Porter^ JomSy 

And a long list besides, 
Who will sweep o'er the deep. 

And in fearless triumph ride* 

The haught J flag of England, 

That wav'd a thousand jears, 
Is stript of its proud laurels, 

Which on our flag appears ; 
Our tars have erown'd the Eagle, 

And the Stripes have lash'd the foe, 
As thej sweep o'er the deep, 

Where tke stormj tempests blow. 




..^> 
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A YANKEE SONG, 

SUNG AT THE NAVAL DINNER AT WASHINGTON. 

Tune — Down, dewy down. 

JCiNGLAND, proud of her navy, was vex'd to be told^ 
We had taken her vessels, her goods, and her gold % 
Johnny Bull was affronted, and with a long faee, 
He demanded the cause of this direful disgrace. 

Down, down, down, derry down. 

«^ 
John sulk*d, and he swore, and he could not conceive^ 
What reason Britannia's commanders could give, 
•For letting the Yankees so shamefully beat them. 
Nay? felt vex'd, the victors so fairly did treat 'em. 

Down, Sfc, 

^' These disasters, (quqth John) exceed calculation, 
They strike at the honor and hopes of the nation, v^; : 

For the winds and the proud rolling waves are our *' * 

oitm, *" 

And the ocean's wild boundaries pillar the throne." 

Down, Sfc, 

Avaat John, your brag an^ palaver give o'er, 
As the tyrant of ocean you lord it no more ; 
For 'tis Heaven's own path, on all country's bestowed, 
A^d we'll faithfully test our due right to the road. 

Down, &tu 
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For Columbia's flag shall now wave o'er the main ; 
Tour threat'niiiQ*8 and boastings alike we disdain ; 
You began, Johnny Bull, without counting the cost, 
Feake and Lambert were slain, and five frigates wer* 
lost. Dowtij &c. 

Farewell, our old friend, your efforts are vaio, 

For you shan't swindle us, as you swindled the Dane ; 

Nor shall you Johnny Bull, whether waking or sleep- 

Take our Nayy to England, to have in safe-keeping. 

Bowriy &e. 

You ask how we beat you — Hark ! a word in your ear, 
Bainbridge^ Lawrence^ Hull^ Jones and Decatur wert 

there ! 
Ohargc the glass, respond every heart to the motion^ 
■My toast i»-^-Success to the Sons of the Ocean J 

Downy down^ down derry down. 
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SONG. 

Tune — Bumher 'Squire Jones. 
ou good fellows all, 



T¥ho for converse and mirth here assemble together. 
Or serious or gay, o'er your wine, punch or nappy, 
tSo cheerful and happy ; be it foul or fair weather; 
We have a new theme for story, and national glory ; 
Not the glory thai glistens round tyrants and thrones^ 
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Bat the glory of freemen , the valor of seamen ; 

1 mean, brave Decatur, Hull, Bainbridge, and Jones. 

Come put round the pitcher, 
'Oood liquor invites us ; the oceasion much more ; 
Onee a month should a frigate, here bring us to swig it. 
Our bumpers .like broadsides we'll fill o'er and o'er ; 
And like JSull and Decatur, make them alter their 

tones ; 
Or as Jones cur'd the eholic of Johnny Bull's Frolic; 
Or as Bainbridge the Java gave to old Davy Jones. 

Onee let us charge ; 
4May our arms, as at sea, be glorious on shore, 
' May men of true merit, command men of spirit, 
lyho by skill like our seamen our fame shall restore ; 
And whene'er we invade, may no gasconade. 
Cause the foe's derision, and our citizens groans i 
JBut, disregarding all faction, seek to rival in action, 
The glorj of Decatur, Hull, Bainbridge, and Jones, 



ODE, 
ON OUR NAVAIi VICTORIES. 
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IVES there no bard of patriot fire, 
And. soul alive to glory, ^ 
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To ^eize the loiig neglected lyre, ' ^J"' * 

And sing the deathless story ? 

6 



A centary had Britain held 
The trident of the subject sea^ 

And all that time no eye beheld 
Ifer flag strike io an enemy* 

JPranee left her mistress of the main^ 
Van Tromp no longer swept the sea^ 

And the proud crest of haughty Spain 
Bow'd to her great supremacy. 

:IIer thonders roar'd on ligypt's strand, 
When in Aboukir Frenchmen hid, 

Struck terror through the. trembling band^ 
And shook the lofty pyramid. 

And where the red«-cross knights of yore, 
Beneath old Cceur de JAon fought 

At Aere 'gainst Saladin bold, 
Her tars n^w glories bravely bought. 

Her flag o'er all the ^ast wav'd proud. 
And made the crescent turn more pale, 

While musselmen before it bow'd 
Who scom'd the Christian God to hail. 

<prhe genii|S:jof th^.old world cower'd 
Beneath her oterwhelming pride, 

And high the flag of Britain tower'd 
O'er the " ^ex'djjfcean" far and wid^» * 
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Bbt there was rising in the West, 
A nation scarcely fledg'd in fight, 
Whose wrongs had fir'd her youthful hreast, 
And nerv^'d her arm to^ strike for right. 

Who scorn'd to croueh beneatli the feet, Hii 

Of Briton's lion, stern and brave. 
But boldly launched her little fleet, 

The remnant of that right to save. 

O I then was seen a glorious sight. 

No eye that lives e'er saw before. 
And soon in many a gallant fight. 

The palm of victory we wore. 

And that same flag which undisturbed 

For ages o'er the ocean flew. 
And the old world's puissance eurb'd. 

Struck to the prowess of the new. 

O, England ! great in flood and field. 

Bums not thy breast with bitter ire, 
To see thy far-^m'd heroes yield 

Beneath our well directed fire ? 

First Hullj the great example gave. 

And led the van of naval glory ; 
Then gallant Jonesj so cool and brave, 

And then Decatur fam'd in story. • 
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Next Bainbridge, on Brazilian shore, 
WIiei*e Britain's flag was ne'er kauPd dottu^ 

Another laurel bravely tore 
From the full wreath that deckM her erowir. 

And Lawrence^ too, a Wreath has gained ; 

Another battle nobly won ^ 
An easy yietory obtained, 

With man for man, and gnn for gun. 

Burns not each cheek with triumph's flush ? 

Gleams not each eye with patriot fire. 
And through our veins the swift blood rush 

Like lightning down the electric wiro ? 

Yes ! and perhaps some future time, 
When brighten'd our unpractised lyre, 

And our young arm has gain'd its prime, 
Some bard may sing in strains of fire — 

How Britain's sun, that rose so bright, 

Far in the ruddy Eastern main. 
Red in our West went down in nighty 

Never to rise again ! 
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OUR NAVAL HEROES. 

Tune — Doum^ derry doum, 

HE frigates of England, the queen of the seas, 
When met by the Yankees are conquer'd with ease. 
The reason is obyious— ^no press-gang we know $ 
'Tis as Freemen we fight, as such conquer oar foe. 

Dauniy donmj down^ derry down. 

* f 

A 
« 

Fighting Boh (Bully Dacres) we first taugh^ to fear, 
Who commanded the frigate y'clept the Ghierriere : 
A sound Constitution quite baffled his skill, ^ 

And Hull stuck to his skirts till he gave him his fill. 

J>ownf Sfc. 

Then Jones in the Wasp^ took a turn with the Frolic^ 
But his pills were so strong they gave Whinyates the 

cholic ! 
Down came Georg&'s Cross to American Stars, 
And a fresh wreath of laurels bedeck'd our bold tars. 

Downy Sfc^ 

The next was Decatur, in the United States, 
Who in peace or in war will indulge tete atetes; 
The proud Macedomam, by him doom'd to fall, 
He carvM up a fine dish, dress'd with powder and 
ball! Hotcm, ^c. 

How the proud tars of Britain will storm and roar^ 
When they Yn^m of the Java off St. SalTtuLery 
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That Bainbridge attaek'd her, with brave resolution. 
And convinc'd all the world we'd a fine Constitution ! 

Down, Sfc, 

Then Rodgers-^^hut stop, he has done nothing yet, 
But the fame gain'd bj others, his coura^ will whet; 
And should he meet our foes, wheresoever he ifr sent, 
He'U hand them a message from the President / 

Down, doivUy dovtm, derry Uown. 



ODE FOR THE BRAVE ! 

Jtl.ARK ! the drum — the bugle sounds I 
Rouse to arms you spirits brave ! 

Hark — ^the warning notes resound ; 
See, the signal banners wave ! 

Hearts that feel, and breasts that glow, 
'Tis your country bid you rise 5 

Yours the glory — yours the foe — 
jftaise your Eagle to the skies ! 

Yes ! no more by cobwebs bound, 
Shall her wings be vainly spread ; 

She shall seom to creep the ground $ 
She shall now exalt her head ! 

Prondly she ascends the sky, 
In a blasEe of wrath renewed ; % . 
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Shall her shafts surcease to tLj, 
Till her foes are all subdued? 

Lightning from her eyes shall dart. 

Sweeping o'er the swelling flood. 
She shall pieree the Lion's heart-— 

She shall drink the bullock's blood ! 

Freemen ! «n the briny waves, • 

Where we've suffered mueh and long $ 
/Where our brethren groui as slaves— ^ ^^ 

There will we avenge the wrong. 

Heroes ! on the bloodHstain'd soil, 

Where our fathers fought of old 5 '^ 

There we will renew the toil — ^ 

There erect the standard bold I 

Lo ! its banners now appear i 

To that standard then repair ; 
Far away be dastard fear $ 

Form a breasted bulwark there ! 

For our sweethearts — children— <wives. 

Let us rally in our might } 
For our liberty and lives, 

Let us join the glorious fight ! 

Is there one — a milky heart, 
Curling at the thought of death $ 
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Shrinking from a valiant part, 
To prolong a pnnj breath ? 

(}o9 then, coward ! slave, retire ; 

Thou shall forfeit virtue's smile ; 
Cold eontempt*— unblest desire, 

Shall reward inglorious toil i 

Hearts that beat at honors' call, 

Feeling for your country's woe- 
Join the contest, one and all ; 
Hurl your thunders on the foe i 

Like a mighty torrent roll. 

Waters whieii combine their force ^ 
Who shall then the wrath control ? 

Can the feeble stem its course P ' 

O ! the laurels that are spread 
O'er the fallen hero's grave ; 
And the tears by virtue shed, 
Ib remembranee of the brave 1 

! for beauty's virgin smile, 
Which returning victors meet ! 

Sacred wreaths for glorious toil ! 
These are inspirations sweet. 

Sons of Freedom ! march away ! 

Valor pants with every breath— 
Boms impatient for the fiuy $ 

New for ViHary oxJhalhi 
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SONGK 

Tune— Battle of the J^ile. 

^cSlrise! arise! Columbia's sons arise T 

And shake off the torpor of sloth and inactivity ; 

And while the loud eannon reverberates to the'skies^ 

United swear to perish of be^free 1— i. 

For mark where her Genius, on her mountains stand-^ 

ding, 
Cries with a voice impressive and commanding. 
When heart and hand unites 
To guard our country's rights,^ 
Then death or independenee still the' wate-hworf shall 

be. 
« Huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! boys ! 
Rally round the standard which Liberty first plaiit- 

ed here ; 
Huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! boys t 
Columbia's sons will perish or live free 1 

Let demagogues dispute, and discontents fomenting, 
Strive to dissever the chains of unanimity : 
Each true bom Columbian, such party feud lament- 
Swear only, he will perish or live free. [}^9 
For our fathers with their blood bought the soil we 

^ now inherit $ 

And shall that blood be forfeit to cabal and party spi- 

No ! while heart and hand unite, [rit ? 

To guard each dear bought right ; 
Then death or independence still the watch-word shall 

Huzza, &c. be. ^ 
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Hieh raise high the strain, ^ love and Mendship* 

raise, 
And fill high the bumper, 'tis beauty now our toast 

shall be ; 
The ftiir of Columbia^ what tongue shall dare dis- 
praise. 
While their guardians independent are and free. 
Then swear by their beauty, Columbia's prlde« aaf 

gkrjr, 
That Freedom's flag unstained shall lire in future war- 
like story, 
When our children shall unite. 
To guard eaeh chartered right, 
And death or independence still the wateh*word shall 

bir. 
HuzsEa! huzza! huzza! huzza! huzza! boys! « 
Rally round the standard which Liberty first plant** 

ed here \ 
Huzza! huzza! huzza! huzza! huzza! boys! 
Columbia's sons will perish or live free i 
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O l?R NAVAL HOBBIES ! 

Tune — Jill on Hobbies J 

^L RAT, ye friends of Columbia ! n^w lend me an ejM> 
While, through our bright Naval Yietories I steer 5 
ffiome's favorite hobby are all but by land, 
'll^t mine is the Navy, of freemen a band. 

Navy's the hobby ! 

Navy's the hobby! 

Navy's the hobby! 

Gee up ! bravo 1 

JEtuU's hobby Hwas erippling^he haughty Ouerrier^, 
To fix bra^^ng Dacm&f who boasting did swear : 
Jfhe met a damn'd Yankee, he bim surely would tak&; 
^ut ITuU^lower'd his pride, made his ship a sheer 

wreck. 
This was ^z^Z's hobby ! Sfc. 

The second was Jon^s, in his snug little Wa$pf 
Who ^ave to the Frolic her uttermost gasp— < 
His hobby was fighting-— jto -shew he was brave, 
As superior force he subdued on ^e wave. 

This was his hobby / ^c. 

<Our Tripoli Ilero, now next had a chance, 
'To show to Britannia — ^he wasn't from France ; 
jHis hobby 'twas — " Trade, and Sailors* free Right I^* 
ijSe fix'd Macedonian, and brought her too, tight. 

This was his hobby ! &c. 



There was Bainhridgej the brave, had a hobby, 'tis 

'known, 
In the good Constitution his valor was shown ; 
As near the Brazil's the proud Java he sunk — 
He well-treated his foe — after showing his spunk. 

Bainbridge^s hobby ! &e. 

Brave Lawrence* s hobby-HSure 'twas rather heavy. 
In fourteen short minutes he sent to old Davy— « 
The Peacock of Britain^— with her pretty feather, 
The sting of the Hornet she never could weather. 

Lattyrence*s hobby ! &e. 

A^d Rodgers a hobby undoubted must have— 
'Tis unhurt to traverse upon the salt wave ; 
And sure if he ever an enemy smelt — 
He'd treat them, we're .sure-*-a-Za-moe2e LUth Belt! 

Rodgers* hobby ! &e. 

..Columbians hobby is coming at last. 
To ]^SLy. Johnny Bull^for insults long past 5 
Or to giv€ us full right, as a MUion at Seuj 
As we are determin'd to Fight or be Free. 

That's her hobby 1 

That's her hobby ! 

That's her hobby ! 

Gee up! bravo I 
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SONG. 

Tune^-JUbll Mde. 
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o MORE of jour blathering nonsense, 
'Bout the J^TeUons of old Johnny Bull^ 
Til sing yoH a song 'pon my eonscienee, 
'Bout Jones, and Decatur, and fftdl I 
Dad Neptune has long with vexation. 

Beheld with what insolent pride. 
The turbulent billow-wash'd nation. 
Has aim'd to controul the salt tide. 
Sing lather awa^jonteel and aisy. 

By my soul at the game hob or nob. 
In a very few minutes weHl phase ye. 
Because we take work by the job* 

^here was Dacres at vaunting and boastings 
His equal you'll seldom come near ; 
But Hull betwixt smoking and roasting, 

DispatchM his proud frigate Cruerriere^f 
'8neh treatment to him was a wonder, 

Which sery'd his proud spirit to choke ; 
And when to the hottom our thunder 
Had sent her, we laugh'd at the joke. 
Sing lather away jonteel and aisy, 

Brave Hull at the gan^e hob or noby 
J$ the boy that will surely amaze ye, 
. So well he can work by the job. 
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T'other day Morse (lian gout, fit or cliolic. 
The JVas})^ witli hravc Biddle and Jonesy 
Ho terribly stung the poor Frolic I 

As left her but bare skin and bones. 
•She struck, but what could she do better, 

For time there was none to delay, 
Indeed, it must terribly fret her, 
To see she jconld not run away. 

Sing lather away jonteel and easy^ 

Brave Jones at the game hob or nol. 
Is the lad that iviil surely amaze ye^ 
So well he can finish the job. 

Xow to augment our brave little navy, 

And add to tlie strength of each state, 
Decaiur without sauce or gravy. 

Has dress'd JlUxander the Great ! * 
By my soul, to prevent further trouble, 

And save a disgraceful downfall, 
iSinec they find all resistance a bubble, 
They^U strike without fighting at alj. 
Sing UUher away jonteel and aisy^ 

DecaTus to play hob or nobj 
Will in seventeen mintUes amaze ye^ 
Huzza ! *twas a quick finished job. 

And a^ain has our ^^ood Const Ituti on j 

"Whose Gnerrlere ^oh you encor'd, 
8ent the Java to souud the deep ocean^ 

• mMacedomoTu 



After trimming her slick by the board* 
Tho' Lambert for nearly two hours. 

Resisted the Yankees' attaek> 
The dag of St. George at length cowers, 
And our Stars and Stripes mount the wreck. 
Sing lather aioay jonteel and aisy. 

When Baivbridgb begins hob or nobj 
In the end n^ev fear bid he jvill please ye, 
So completely he^U finish the job. 

As the fifth comes the brave little Hornet, 

And meets with a Peacock so gay ; 
Yet the Yankee makes bold e'en to scorn it, 

Aud clips his proud plumage away. 
In a short half glass they were crippled, 

The Pea-chickens fluttered around ; 
When their Peake being struck and hull-riddled 
They let their jafik-union down. 

Sing lather away jonteel and aisy, 

When Lapfbence do try hob or nob, 
He takes fourteen minutes to amaze ye, ^ 



Constitutionally ending his job. 
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Then huzza for the lads of our navy, 
. Lawrence, Bainbridge, Decatur^ Jones, HuU, ' •«* 

When they either dispatch to old Bayy, 

Or bring home the ships of John Bpll. 
And may Congress, each hero's protectors, 

Reward all the deeds of the btave, 
And Britain shall find as the victors. 

Whene'er we contend on the wave. 
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j9b lather awayjonted and aisy^ 
Columbians all play hob or noby 

For our Seamen wiU rtever disgrace ye^ 
jRieyVe getivr^ so us*d to the job. 



OUR NAVY. 

Tune^-^Hail Liberty, 

vf N wings of glory, swift as light. 

The sound of battle came, 
The gallant Hull in glorious fight, 
Has won the wreaths of Fame. 

Let brave Colwmbia^s noble band, 

With hearts united rise, 
Swear to 'protect their native land,.. 
Till sacred Freedom dies. 

Let brave Becatur^s dauntless breast, 

With patriot ardor glow, 
And in the garb of 'yict'ry drest, 

Triumphant blast the foe. 

Let brave Columbians noble band, ^cv. 

■ And Badgers with his gallant crew, 
O'er the wide oeean ride, 
To prove their loyal spirit true. 
And erush old Albion's pride. 

htt brave Columbia^t noUe band, ^c^ 
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Then hail another Querriere there^ 
With roaring broadsides, hail. 

And while the thunder rends the air. 
See Britain's sons turn pale. 

Let brave Celumbia's noble band^ S^e. 

The day is ours, my bojs, huzza ! 

The great Commander eries, 
While all, responsiye roar huzza ! 

With pleasure sparkling eyes. 

Let brave Columbians noble bandy S[c. 

Thus shall Columbia's fame be spread, 

Her heav'n-bom Eagle soar. 
Her deeds' of glory shall be read, 
When tyrants are no more. 

I^t brave Columbia's noble bandy 

With hearts united rise^ 
Swear to protect our native landy 
Till sacred Freedom dies. 



SONG. 

Tune — Banish Sorrow. 

fjoMRADEs ! join the flag of glory, 
Cheerly tread the deck of fame, 

Earn a place in future story. 
Seek and win a warrior^s name. 
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Yankee tars can laugh at danger, 
While the roaring mountain wave 

Teems with carnage — they ar^ strangerr^ 
To a deed that is not hrare. 

May our banner'd stars, as ever, . 

Splendidly o'er freemen burn, 
Till the night of war is- over, 

Till the dawn of peaee returns. 



SONG. 

Jt; reeixom's tons awake t<rglory^. 

Bid Colamhia's Eagle soar ! 
jpnee your deeds hare rung in story r 

Burns the patriot Bame no more ? 

Shall that arm which haughty Britain 
In its gristle found too strong, 

That, by which her host were smitten. 
Shall that arm. be palsied long ? 

See her sons of ocean kneeling 
To a tyrant ^8 stripes and chains I 

Partizan ! hast thou no feeling, 
When the hardy, tar complains P 

See the British press-gang seize him- 
Victim of relentless power ! 




8tout his heart is^ bsl mutt fail hii» 
In this evil ijffing hour ! 

Wife and children did enfold faim^ 
Ere he laaneh'd upon the deep : 

These shall ne'er again hehold kinr; 
These are left alone to weep. 

Biragg'd on hoard his prison dwellings— 
Bnapp'd the chord of tender ties ! 

While his manly heart isr swelling,. 
To the wind he gives his sigKs. 

Bons of freedom ! rise and save him ; 

Snatch him f^om the tyrant's, power f 
And thy country then shall hare him. 

Friend in peril's darkest hour. 



THE SON OP OCEA^T 

id ON of the roffgli and Toariiig wave'!'' 

To ev'ry clime and danger known,:- 
Thy dauntless energy we erave^- 

Thy dauntless ener^^we ownr. 
Son of the Sea ! at thy bright name 

The Muses love their lyres^ to swelt^^ 
To deck the laurePd wreath of fkrae^ 

And deathless deedrof glory teU*^ 



Son of the wildly warriDg waste ! 

Where ^hips in battle bold unite; 
Where g^allant hearts to qaarters haste, 

Terrifie frown and frowning fig^^t i 
And when the leeward flash is seen. 

And Peaee her soothing aceents lend. 
The Son of Oeean smiles serene, 

And ealls the yanqidsh'd foeman — ^ friend !*' 

Son of the howling moantain-wave ! 

where thunders roll, and lightnings flash. 
Where loud the, vext tornadoes rave. 

And spars descend, and timbers crash—- 
Tho' long the wreek and ruin reigns, 

And wave on wave the deck o'erwhelm. 
The Son of Ocean ne'er complains, 

But guides, with steady hand, his helm. 

Son of the lofty heaving deep ! 

Where Zephyr's smiles thro' tempests steal, 
Where, rar'd to rest, the billows sleep, 

Or murmur mildly round the keel ; 
When virgin hopes, on shore are strong. 

To see again the sailor youth, 
The Son of Oeean helms along. 

And sings of rosy love and truth.. 

Son of the flashing surge sublime ! 

Where fiery flakes thy bows illume ; 
On shore, when flames infuriate elimb, 

And wrap in death the tott'ring dome $ 




When helpless beautjr fearful sighs, 
And many a trembling prayer prefers, 

The Son of Ocean hears her cries, 
And saves, or give his life with her's. 

Son of the waving waters wild ! 

O'er which thy bark the breeze impels y 
On shore, when loni affliction's child. 

With feeble voice and figure teUs 
How hard, tliough diflPrent once, she lives,. 

By loss of friends, and weight of years, 
The Son of Ocean feels, and gives-— 

If nothing else to give— his tears !. 

Son of this fondly favor'd gale ! 

That homeward on his quarter plays^ 
Thy name the youthful minstrels hail, 
- In mingled songs of love and praise. 
And lo ! thy happy natal shore. 

Where kindred dear, and true love dwell t 
Where ocean's waves are heard no rnore-^-^ 

Son of the dimpling flood — farewell ! 



TRUXTON'S VICTORY ! 

Tune — Hearts of Oak, 

TT HEN FreedomjfairFreedomjher banner displayed, 
Defying each foe whom her rights would invade^ 



92 

Colambia's brave sons swore tliose rights to maid^ 

tain, 
And o'er ocean and earth to establish her reign. 
United they cry, 
While that standard shall fly, 
Resoly'd, firm and steady. 
We always are ready 
To fight and to conquer, to conquer or die. 

Tho' Gallia through Europe has rush'd like a flood, 
And delug'd the earth with an ocean of blood $ 
While by faction she's led, while she's governed by 

knaves. 
We court not her smiles, and will ne'er be her slaves: 

Her threats we defy. 

While our standard shall fly, 

ResolvM, firm and steady. 

We always are ready 
To fight and to conquer, to conquer or die. 

Tho' France with caprice dares our Statesmen up- 
braid, 
A tribute demands, or sets bounds to our trade ; 
From our young rising Navy our thunders shall roar, 
And oar Commerce extend to the eaKh's utmost shore. 

Our cannon we'll ply, 

Wliile our standard shall fly ; 

Resolv'd, firm and^steady. 

We always are ready 
To fight and to codquer, to conquer or di<;. 
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To know weVe resolv'd, let them think on the hour^ 
When Truxton^ brave Truxton off Nevis' shofre. 
His ship mann'd for battle, the standard unfurPdy 
And at the Insurgente defiance he hurl*d : 

And his valiant tars cry, 

While our standard shall flj, 

Resolv'd, firm and steadj, 

We always are ready 
To fight and to conquer, to conquer or die. 

^ach heart beat exnlting, inspired by the cause ; 
They fought for their country, their freedom and laws^ 
From their cannon loud vollies of vengeance they 

poured. 
And the standard of France to Columbia was lower'd. 

'Huzza ! they now cry, 

liCt the Eagle wave high ; 

Resolv'd, firm and steady, 

We always are ready 
To fight and to conquer, to conquer or die. « 

Then raise high the strain, pay the tribute that's due 
To the fair Constellation, and all her brave Crew: 
Be Truxton reverd, and his name be enrolled, 
'Mongst the chiefs of the ocean, the heroes of old. 

Each invader defy, 

While such heroes are nigh, 

Who always are ready,* 

Res^lv'd, firm and steady 
To fight and to con^juer, to conqner or die> 
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SIBGB OF TRIPOLI. 

Tune-^Battle of the Ji%le* 

AROUBE ! arouse! Columbia's sons, arouse ! 

And join in the shouts of the patriotie throng ; 

Arouse! arouse! Columbia's sons, arouse! 

And let heaven's walls re-eeho with your song. 

Columbia's bright Gtenius, victory proelaiming, 

Flies through the world, her rights and deeds maiiH 

taining. 

And the siege of Tripoli, recorded it shall be. 

And the siege, &c. 

And Decatuf% brave Decatur's name, remember'd be 

with joy, 
Huz^a ! huzza ! huzza ! . huzza ! huzza ! boys I 
Mars guards for us, what we did Independent gain^ 
Huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza I huzza ! boys ! 
Columbia still, Columbia sails the main. 

n$iighty and proud, the tawny sons of Tripoli, 
Had long been a pest to our Independent sailing, 
And vainly they thought, their conquests would be 
Ib harmony triumphant o'er the main. [borne 
Sut DeeatuTy soon taught them, yith peals of Yankee 

thunder, 
To Columbia's flag 'twas their duty to knock under. 
And the FHgate in a flame, g*ave a glory to his name^ 
And the Frigate, &c. 

And laurels grUe'd the brows of Columbia's tar^ 
JBuzza, &e. 
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In Congress with joj, met the guardians of our rights, 

Deterir.ined to give to merit its renown. 

And surrounded the brows, which eaeh hardy tar re* 

quites, 

li^ith fair freedom's wreath, and a famed laurel crown. 

Hear the loud trump of fame o'er earth and ocean 

sounding, 

With Preble, TaJhot, Somers, and Decatur^s name re- 
sounding. 

And the siege of Tripoli, recorded it shall be, 

And the siege, &c. 

And freedom's loving choir shall sing the glories of 
Huzza, &c. [the day. 

Arise ! arise ! ye sprightly sons of mirth, 

And receive your protectors with open arms return- 

And view the spoils they with their blood have.bought, 

Columbia's flag high waving in the air. 

And the American Seaman, henceforward shall be 

penn'd, 

A terror to his foe, and an honor to his friend. 

From the scourge of Tripoli, our children shall bft 

From the scourge, &c. C^ree, * 

And millions yet unborn, shall rejoice in our fame. . 
Huzza! hiizza! hucza! huzza! huzza! boysi 
Mars guards for us, what we did Independent g^il^ 
Huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! huzza ! boys ! 
- Columbia still, Columbia sails the M«in. 
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SONG. 
THE .SAIU)R^S ALLEGQS^Y. 

yLiiFE's like a ship in eonstant motion, 

Sometimes \nsh^ and sometimes lo\v : 
Where every one must brave the oeeani 

Whatsoever Avipd maj blow ; 
If imassaiPd by squall, or shower. 

Wafted by the gentle gales ; 
JLet^s not lose the fav'ring hour, 

^Vhile success attends our sails* 

6r if the wayward wi^ds should blustery 

Let us not give way. to fear ; 
B«t let us all ^ur patiisnce muster, 

And learn from reason how to steer j 
Let judgment keep you ever steady, 

'Tis a ballast never fails ; 
Should danger rise, be ever ready. 

To manage well the swelling sails. 

Trust not too much yorr own opinion^ 

While your vessel's under weigh 5 
Let good example bare dominion, 

That's a compass will not stray : 
When thund^ng tempests make you shttd4or# 

Or Boreas on the jsurfaee rails ; 
Jjet good discretion guide the rudder. 

And Providence attend th^ sails* 
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ithen, Vfhen you're safe from danger, riding 

In gome welcome port or bay ; 
Hope, be the anehor you eonfide in, 

And Care awhile enslumber'd lay ; 
Or, when each cann's with liquor flowing, 

Aiid good fellowship prevails ! 
Let each true heart with rapture glowing, 

Drink success unto our sails. 
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SONG. 
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( DESCRIPTION OF A STORM. ^ 

Ijease rude Boreas, blust'ring railerl.^ii 

List ye landsmen all to me ; 
Messmates, hear a brother sailor. 

Sing the dangers of the sea : 
From bounding billows first in motion, 

When the distant whirlwinds rise. 
To the tempest-troubled ocean, 

Where the seas contend with skiet. '^ : 

Haik ! the boatswain hoarsely bawling^-* 

By topsail-sheets and hauly^urds stand ! 
Down top-gallants, quick be^liawling ! . 

Down your sta]i)j|ails, hand, boys, .hand ! 
Now it freshens, set the braces $ 

Quick the topsail-sheets kt go ;> 
Luff, boys, luff, don^t make wry faces I 

Up your topsaUs, nimbly daw. 
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Now all yon on down-beds sportin^/:^ 

Fondly lock'd in beauty^s ann»y 
Fresh enjoyments, wanton courting, 

Free from all bnt loves alarms — 
Round us roars the tempest louder ; 

Think what fears our minds enthrall 1 
Harder yet, it' yet blows harder ! 

Now again the boatswain calls : 

The topsail-yards point to the wind ! boys^ 

See all clear to reef each course : 
Let the fore-sheets g^ ! don't mind boys i 

Though the weather should be worse. 
Fore and aft the spritsail-yard get 2 

Reef the mizen ! see all clear ! 
Hands up— «each preventer-brace set ! 

Man the fore-yard ! cheer, lads, cheer i 

Now the dreadful thunders roaring ; 

Peals on peala contending clash ! 
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring^. 

In our eyes blue lightnings flash ! 
One wide water all around us ; 

A)l ab6ve us one black sky 2 
Different deaths at once surround us! . 

Hark I what means that dreadful cry ? 

The foremast's gone ! cries every tongue Qut^ 
O'er the lee, twelve feet above dsck, 

A leak beneath, the ehest-trec^s sprung out t 
Call all hands to clear the wrecks 



I^kk -the haul-yards cut to pieees;: . 

Come my hearts he «tont and boldi 
jPlumh the well ; the leak increases ! 

Four fleet water's ia the hold T 

While o'er the ship wild waves are heating, 

We for wives or children monm ; 
Alas ! Ilrom henee there's no retreating^ 

Alas ! to them there's no return. 
Still the leak is gaining on us ; 

Both ehain-pumps are ehoak'd helow:^ 
Heay'n have merey here upon us ! 

For only that can save iis now* 

O^er the lee-heam is the land ! hoys^ 

Let the guns o'erboard be thrown ; 
To the pump come ev'ry handy hoys ; 

Bee our mizen-mast is gone. 
The leak weVe found ; it^annot pour fast; 

We've lightened her a^footor jpore,; 
vUp) and rig a jury-foremast; 

She r%hts, she-right^ boys^ we're off skoM* 

Now onee more on joysit'weVe thinking, 

Sinee kind Fortnna :i^r'd our lives ; 
Come, the eann, )inys>^ let's be drinking 

To our sweethearts^ and our wives* 
FiU it up, jJbont ship-wheel it : 

Close to th^ lips a brimmer join ; 
Where's the tempest now ? who -feels it? 

None i^onr danger?! drown'd in wiia* 
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ELEOY, 

IN RRMEMBRANCE OF 

JAMES LAWRENCE, ESQUIRE: 

{Late Commander of the United States* FrlgaUi 

Chesapeake,) 

Spirit of Sympathy ! from Heaven descend! 
A Nation weeps ! Colum'^ a morrn* a fri 'nd. 
Hiisli'd be tlie gound of Pleasure's thriil'iis; ly r e ■ 
Queneli'd be the flame of Passion's glowiu«j; tire ; 
Let shouts of Tietory for laurels won, 
Give place to grief, for Lawrence^ Valours son, 
The Warrior who was e'er his country's pride^ 
Has for that country, bravely, nobly died. 
O ! ne'er to man did bounteous Heaven impart 
A purer spirit, a more o^enerous- heart: 
And in that heart did Nature sweetly blend. 
The fearless Hero, and the faithful Friend. 

Low in the dust now lie& that godlike funn f 
Cold is that hand, which in the battle storm, 
With dauntless Courage held the faithful blade^ 
And deeds of Spartan Yalour there dii«play'd. 

As some fond mother wha bewails her child^ 
And vents her grief in moumfiil accents wild ^ 
So Jook'd Columbia's Genius when stem Death, 
Relentless Tyrant, snatchM her fav'rite's breath. 
*^ Ah ! me,'' she cried, ^^ would Heaven no Jonger save 
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^ My mueh-lo?'d Hjero from the silent grave? 

*^ Could not my prayers one little respite gain ? 

^^ Were all my tears and supplications vain ? 

'< Must men like Him be cropped in manhood's blooni^ 

« To fill the dreary < forest of the tomb ?» 

<^ Scarce had his glorious, bright career begun, ^ 

<< Ere from its stellar height decUn'd his sun. 

^^ Yet long his virtues shall maintain their sway^ 

^ And fire the Heroes of the future day." 

Now from the regions of Eternal Laght, 
To where thy soul has wing'd its joyful fiighly 
Witness the tears that for thy loss do flow, 
Behold a nation whelm'd in silent woe : 
The pearly drops which tremble in each eye. 
Shall sooth thy spirit 'thron'd above the sky. 

Blest Shade I Farewdl ! thy memory ever dear^ 
Oft shall receire fair Freedom's holy tear; 
In each fond heart shall live thy peerless name,. 
And thtre shall rise thy Monuments of Fameu 



A DIRGE. 

Tune — PleyeVs Hymn. 

XiAWRENCTB.! Yalonr^s gen'rous SonI 
Soon thy glorious task is done* 
Star of Glory ! rays, like thine, 
Through Death^g gloom will hrigbtly ahioew* 
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Sfiftdes of Heroes ! see a friend- 
To thy ihining ranks ascend > 
High upon thy roll his name 
Will a noble station. elaim.< 

Spirit of an injured land ! ' 
He was prompt at thy commandj; 
JHLo with joy, obey'd the eall 
To ayenge thy wrong^s, or faU. 

Sons of Freedom I while yoar sighs ^ 
Shows that you his -virtues prize, 
Xiet his worth excite your pride,^ 
Who so bravely liv'd and died. 

Onardian Angels of the brave! 
Watch with care this Hero's grave.: 
Let no proud, ungen'roas foe. 
To his dust an insult show» 



TRIBUTE TO VALOR! 

^XD soon the hloody conflicts o'^- < 
The roaring cannon's heard no morej 
An awftil calm succeeds the fight, 
And softly falls the shade of night.' 
How still are laid the brave that feD, '^ 
The cannon's roar, their funeral knell f- 
Their Aome— the deep ia now their g^raven 
They nnk beneath.thepeaeeful wave. 







93 

^^His midnight wateh the seaman keeps. 
Where wrapt in death the Hero* sleeps; : 
Where, in his country's colors bleeds, 
Brave Lawrencej fam^d for other deeds* 
And as he treads in silent thought, 
The sppt where late he bravely fought,^ 
The tears of sorrow dim his e jefs, 
That now in endless night he lies. 
" No laurel erown thy brow shall wreath, - 
^ No more thy native air «hall breathe ; - 
^' A foreign land shall be thy grave ; 
*' But foreign tears shall 'weep the brave.- 
^^ If on the deck thy form extends, 
<' Thy soul ui|conqner'id,'high ascends ! 
**- Thy country «laims no more from thee, 
" If conquered — ^yet— thy spirit's free ! 
^' The cold grave soon shall hold the form,^. 
. <^That oft has^ braved the raging storm ; 
^^ And Fame shall tell to future times, 
^ And Fame shall b3ar to distant climes, 
^^ The bloody conflict on the sea, 
^' Tht tale that tells of death and thee* 

^ The minute guns are heard afar, 
Biit hear not now the sounds of war : 
The minute stroke tibte sailor rows^ 
And pity's tear-drops nobly flows^- - 
And now the mournful pendaut weeps, ' 
Where stiU, in peace the Hero sleeps ; 

* Captain Ltmrence, after he dl^sd, waft wrapt ia lui Milors, and»< 
Uud oa the qnuurter-douk of t|ie €b€Maptak€, 
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And slowly moves upon the ware, 
The barge that bears him to his gravcTr 
Now o*er his bier his colors laid. 
Above* is plae'd his faithful blade. 
No more is heard the Vietor'^s cheer. 
The brave respects the hallow'd bier^' 
No warlike passions fills their breasts, 
Hush'd in repose the Wwrior rests.'**^ 






LINES, 

On the death of* 

AUGUSTUS C. LUDLOW* 

vITreat Spirit of the mighty dead, 
Descend a while, and linger here, 
And tears, which Iofc and pity shed. 
Shall fall, to grace a Hero's bier. 

To thee, thy foes could not refuser 
The meed to Valor justly due, 
Nor shall a humble, lowly muse, 
Forget to praise a Patriot true» 

What, (hough bo mends, nor kindred dJNUV 
To grace his ebiiiqri^ attend : "" ' 

The foemen — are his brothers here-— 
And every Hero — is his friend. 

* The above beAOtifal and pathetie lines are taken: from i Hri&t 
fax paper. They ^re the eoaeliiding Terses of a piece writtoa on* 
the late unhappy eonlliet betweeo th« Chesapeake mA Skatm^. 
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